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The Soul hath here on Earth no more to do
Than we have business in our mother's womb.
What child doth covet to return thereto,
Although all children first from thence do come?

But as Noah's pigeon, which return'd no more,
Did show she footing found, for all the Flood,
So when good souls departed through Death's doof
Come not again, it shows their dwelling good.

And doubtless such a soul as up doth mount,
And doth appear before her Maker's face,
Holds this vile world in such a base account
As she looks down and scorns this wretched place.

But such as are detruded down to Hell,
Either for shame they still themselves retire,
Or, tied in chains, they in close prison dwell,
And cannot come, although they much desire.

Objection V

WELL, well, say these vain spirits, though vain it is
To think our souls to Heaven or Hell do go,
Politic men have thought it not amiss
To spread this lie, to make men virtuous so.

Answer

DO you then think this moral virtue good?
1 think you do, even for your private gain;
For commonwealths by virtue ever stood,
And common good the private doth contain,

If then this virtue you do love so well,
Have you no means her practice to maintain
But you this lie must to the people tell,
That good souls live in joy, and ill in pain?

Must virtue be preserved by a lie?
Virtue and Truth do ever best agree;
Bv this it seems to be a verity
Sub the effects so good and virtuous be*